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Welcome Back Chris 


Author's Notes: 
Just a one-off. 


Chris groaned as the weight of his suitcase cut into his shoulder. He hated airports. He really did. But ever 
since his stint on Idol, he'd seem a lot of them. Not that he was complaining. Anything was better than selling 
cars. He was finally living out his dream. But right now, all he wanted was to go back home, if only for the 
couple of days break he'd been given 


Waiting out in the area where the cars came to pick up and drop off, he sighed in relief as a familliar minivan 


came up. 
"What took you so long? | was starting to get worried," he quipped. 


Deanna gave a pretend long-suffering sigh. "Nothing but traffic, | swear. Now put your stuff in the back so | 


can give you your welcome-back present.” 


Chris gave an evil grin and did as he was told. He sat in the front passenger seat. Deanna gave him a kiss that 
suggested she'd do more if there wasn't any witnesses before letting him buckle his seat belt. 


The young man gave a curse as he accidently stepped on a rattle. 

"How's Griffin doing?" he asked. 

"He's teething, which is a real joy," Deanna said sarcastically. 

"Well, at least you're not breast-feading him anymore,” Chris pointed out. 

"Thank you, Jesus, for that," she said, shuddering. 

As they pulled up to their house, he smelled the most glorious smell in the world: a North Carolina bbq, 
‘Its good to be home," he said to himself. 

"There's another reason why it's good to be home,” Deanna said coyly. 

"And what's that?" Chris asked, knowing the answer. 


"Oh, come in the back seat and find out." 


